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of any magnanimous aétion, a kindred emulation fires the 


DOMESTIC FELICITY. 
| bofom ; but, at the deed of infamy, the abhorrence they feel 
| 


a 


« Retirement, rural quiet, friendfhip, books, is fuficiently marked in each expreflive countenance. If 
Eafe and alternate labour, ufeful life, | the happy fire-fide is any where enjoyed, furely it muft be 
Progreffive virtue, and approving Heav’n THOMSON. |) in fuch a family as this; where focial converfe, enlivened 
by female fweetnefs, cheers the wintry night! Where the 
art of difguifing fentiments, and feigning what they never 
feel, is utterly unknown ; where faftidious compliments 


Rerizes from the bufy fcenes of the world, in a vil- | 
lage-near H——, lives Lucretia, with her daughters, Emma | 
and Maria. Emma is in her eighteenth year ; her perfon is | 
elegant, and her mind enriched with every accomplifhment | 
that can adorn or endear the female chara€ter : Maria, who | 


never approach ; and none are entertained at the expence 
of another’s feelings.—Ye, who glitterin Fafhion’s fplendid 
{phere, enjoying all that luxurious Wealth can give ; whofe 


has only completed fourteen, to a beautiful countenance, 
days are one continued round of diverfions, and for whom 


joins the more fafcinating charms of a well-improved under- || | ; ; 
y eer’ . , ‘| invention is wearied to contrive new pleafures ; fay, do you 
ftanding. Lucretia isan affe€tionate mother, who ules every | k cry om 4 

4 ;' lal a ; ||) ever experience the happincfs of fuch a family as I have 
endeavour to infpire her daughters with fuch fentiments of 


et , te ; | thus faintly endeavoured to defcribe ? 

religion and virtue as will be conducive to their prefent and Woonvit@ 

future happinefs. She has once moved in the higher circles 

of life; but, though misfortunes have eclipfed her former 

erandeur, they have brought that felicity which fajhtonadle ~\ 

Folly never knows. It gave me infinite pleafure to hear her PRE is an emotion of which we ought never 

» 4 ; vellae : 5 

addres her daughters— My dear children”’ faid fhe, “ never || to be afhamed. Graceful, particularly in youth, is the tear 

refleé&t that your family was once great in the efteem of the || of fympathy, and the heart that melts at the tale of woe, 

world; it will only create ambitious thoughts, and deftroy || We fhould not permit eafe and indulgence to contraét our 

inward peace, which is an ineftimable blefling. 1 can affure || affeGions, and wrap us up in felfifh enjoyment. But we 

you, that happinefsis no attendant on the great, nor could 1! thould accuftom ourfelves to think of the diftreffes of hu- 
‘er : foe tate fi sential pe 

ever find real pleafure in high life. Never did I experience man life, of the folitary cottage, the dying parent, and the 

that fimple, but fubftantial felicity, which is always eafily weeping orphan. Nor ought we ever to fport with pain 

obtained, till Providence humbled my fortunes. May you || and diftrefs in any of our amufements; nor treat even the 

ever fubmit toits difpeniations ! Heaven is beft able to judge |!) meaneft infe& with wanton cruelty. 

what is proper for us. It is one of my chief comforts, to 











COMPASSION. 





It has been obje€ted, and it is to be feared with fome rea- 
believe that things are not governed by chance ; but are un- || fon, that female converiation is too frequently tin€tured with 
der the direction of an All-wife Being, Never forget, that | a cenforious {pirit, and that ladies are feldom apt to difco- 
virtue is the greateft happinefs, and innocence the higheft | ver much terdernefs for the errors of a fallen fitter. No 
accomplifhment '_-To witnels the {weet content that {miles | arguments can juliify, no pleas extenuate it, 

on every face, the noble difguft they manifeft againft the To infult over the mifcries of an unhappy creature is 
follies and amufements of the Littde Great, and the diffipated | inhuman, not to compaffionate them is unchuiiftian, The 
manners of the age, is truly admirab'e !” A tender efteem | worthy part of the fex always expre!s themlelves humanely 
unites the two fifters; and Lucretia, whoisa fenfible and | on the failings of others, in preportion to their own unde- 
accomplifhed woman, contributes all in aer power to increale |} viating goodnefs, and by that gentle virtue are prompted ‘te 
narmonyandlove, The frivolous converlation that difgraces | alleviate the diftreffes of the unfortunaie and wretched ; it 
our well-dred companies, never engages them, The tale of | prevents us from retaliating injuries; 2nd reflrains our {e- 





V.rtuoys diltrcls excites the tear of fympathy; at the recital | vere judgments and angry paffions, 





402 
THE 
TANDERINGS 
CF THE 
I[MAGINATION. 


BY MAS. GCCCH. 
(Continued from page 395) 





THE 
HISTORY OF LLEWYLLIN. 
és ¥ 
In the town of Glamorgan, Madam, I drew my firft 
breath of life ; but my entrance into the world was marked 
by the deprivation of ft bieffing. As I never beheld 
the day (of which I can only form a very imperfeét idea), 1 
am the better reconciled to my unhappy deftiny. One keen 
regret alone embitiers my exiltence ; and although F mutt 


not repine at the diipenfations of Providence, nor arraign 


the juftice of the Mofl High, 1 feel to its full extent the 
milery of having never been bleffed with the fight of my 
and 


daughter, whole piety has fultained my drooping years, 
almoft taught me to forget that 1 have a with ungratified, +3 
At that moment a ftring of the harp, which ftood in its 
ufual corner, fnapped aloud, and Julia taking it 
own apartment, 
fhe might con- 


under her 


arm, withdrew with it into her feemingly 
rejoiced at a preiext to leave the room, that 
ceal by retiring the vifible emotion that began to overfpread 
her feeling countenance. 

The old man requelted her to put it in proper order, and 
continued his flory. 

s* As it was impofMble for me to be brought up to any bu- 
finefs in the town where we lived, and as my love of mufic 
had from iny ese years furpaffed e 
iny father propoted 1 fending 


ht try in the mufical world whether my abi- 


every other inclination, 
me to London in my nineteenth 
year, that } mig 
toenfure me there a quiet and com- 
fortable independence. But before 
that he thought lkely. to fucgeets I had, without his 
cart born to pity and 


ities were fufficient 
he could adopt any 
meature 
knowledge, 
to love me. 


accepted the offering of ah 
A niece of my father’s refided under our roof : 


her unceafing alliduitie Rte advances which I could nat 


fail to comprehend; ¢ drew from me a 
known, and influenced every future aétion of my life. My 
coufin was young, and, I have heard, handfome, ’Tis pro- 
hable, that had my fituation been different, we might. never 
have been united; but the pleafure fhe took in def sribing 
the objets around me, and that tender compaflion fhe fo 
evidently felt for my hay 
heart to the warmeft gratitude, and to that a more tender 
paffion foon fucceeded. The refult of this attachment foon 
made a vifible alteration on the -perion of my. coufm ; and 
our intercourfe, which had been long iufpeéted, was at length 
difcovered, An immediate marriage was the confequence ; : 
but the day that gave life to my Julia, deprived her mother 
of it, 


fentiment hitherto un- | 


lefs infirmity, foon difpofed my. 
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* About this thme, while we were yet uncertain whether 
I fhould go, and as my fathe:’s houfe was a continual me- 


David Evans vifited our 
harp, took plealure 


mento of my late fad lofts, Mr. 
town, and as he excelled on the to in- 
ftruét me. I devoted my time to his leffons, and their prae- 
tice; but my ftudies would have been foon interrupted love 
his departure, had not Sir Herbert Williams arrived with 
his family at an eftate he had oy 2 purchafed between 
and infiled on Evans taking « 0 


Swanfea and Glamorgan, 


his refidence in his iii 

‘¢ In the courfe of the enfuing fummer many genilemen 
who vifited that deli ightful rpey were plealed to beftow the 
higheft encomiums on my performances : 


tour of England, and held forth 


they propuicd my 
the moft #ar- 


A fub- 


making the 
tering promules of Itberal patronage and lupport, 
{cription was, at the clofe of the featon, ra 


and Evans who wifhed for (though he di 


did not abfolutely 
now in 
preferred tou, 

and for fome 


was 


want) money, fold me at a moderate price the harp 1 
ny pofleffion, having another which he 

** I quickly baifies foith as an adventurer, 
time fucceeded_ be yond my expedtations, I] admirse 
courted, and careffed; but the novelty at length diffipate 
the charm, and I was no fooner, according to my own ideas, 
eftablifhed in one place, than I found it was become nece! 
I wandered from town to town 


Somelfimes I 


lary to remove to another, 


during an interval of thirteen years, re-viliteg 


Glamorgan ; ; but my vanity had been too much flattered by 


the patt, and my hopes too much raifed by the expe dente 
of the moment that for- 


tune would not pee into my lap, and that 1t would be ai 


future, “ allow me to doubt for a 


ways time enough for me to lay by a fufficient provifion for 
the fupport and comfort of my old age. 


to Lond On, 


i 1 rep 


lents there 


yaired at length and difplayed my ta- 


; but, to my utter sient tenanin, 
more applaufe than gain, 
had not the Count d’Adhemar,. at- that 


Court of France, 


have probably fet, 


time Ambaffador from the become, unfo- 
beral of my patrons. 


jlicited, the molt I 
that my circumitances weie not acdeq 
of my exiftence, as he was p 


rit, he 


uate to the expences 


and, leafed to add, to my me- 


tinguifh his 
lous approbation. I had the honour te attera her Majefty, 
and to give her fome leflons on her favourite harp. She 
was particularly charmed with the fweetnefs of the Scots 
ballads, which were unknown in. that kingdom; nor did 
— of the oid Welfh ditties fail to delight her ear, 

uchfafed in commiferating my infirmity, 
et and foon gave me a preference over the French 


Cc} woe 


> . r . ~ 
mafters, under whofe inftruétions fhe had not made the pro- 


ficiency to which her brilltant talents were fuily competent, 
In this fituation I fhould heve probably remained, had not 
envy, that loves not merit, darted its {mooth-tongued ve- 
nom on a creature whole sly offence was misfortune ; an 


offence the more dangerous, as in her generous heart it 


fuperfeded every other cont deration, 


1 played for 


licre my fun of glory would 


On ints diicovering. 


' 7 | 4 cr 4 % bs 
leputed me the bearer of a private letter which he’ 
addreffed to the Queen, who failed not at Verfailles to dil-. 
recommendation with marks of her moft zea-- 


to alleviate its: 





~~ 


i i 








ot 


an 
it 


FOR JUNE, 1797. 403 


« The Queen ordered her Treafurer to give me a rouleau 
of fifiy Louis-d’ors, and condefcended to fay that fhe was 
{o well fatished with the inftru€tions I had given her, that 


fhe difmiffed me againf her inclination, and did fo only in 
compliance with the difcontent of my competitor, who 


found himfelf mortified that a foreigner, and particularly an | 


jinglifaman, ihould have obtained her protettion to his pre- 
yudice, , 

_ © But my pride had received'a wound that was not to be 
healed in France. For my difgrace various might be the 


. . ) | 
caufes affigned, and perhaps the only real one concealed | 
compliment to Monlieur ————. 1 determined therefore , 

4 ; 


to return to Glamorgin, and found on my arrival there that 


Evans was lately dead ; and from fome hints that had been | 


dropped by Sir Herbert Williams, it appeared probable that 
it was his with for me to fucceed him. Of this 1 was in- 
formed by Julia, who had been frequently noticed by Sir 
Herbert and his fon, Mr. Williams, who fometimes called 
in at my father’s houfe, and heard Julia with pleaiure touch 
the harp, which fhe accompanied with a voice {weet and 
melodious, though not powerful. 

‘¢ A few days after my return, Sir Herbert fent for me, 
and I was of neceflity accompanied by my daughter. He 
enguired into my flory; and on finding me dilgufted with 
travelling, which could not afford to me the {malleft fhare of 
that fatisfaétion experienced from it by the reft of mankind, 
he propoled my fettling at Swanfea; and from the-double 
motive of compaffion for my fituation, and his having been 
accuftomed by Evans to the enjoyment of mufic, he imme- 


diately f{ettled on me an annuity of fifty pounds for my life, | 


and gave me the apartment that had been occupied by my 
predecetlores 

‘In the following year my father died, and Julia re- 
mained unprovided for. I knew not how to difpofe of 
her ; and to fend her to London, where fhe had no friends, 
was repugnant to my feclings. She was young, fulceptible, 
and, I was told, handlome ; add to thefe, her afleétion for 
me would not allow the idea of our feparation, and fhe took 
up for the prefent her abode at a friend’s houfe, in Swanfea, 
and employed herfelf with fuch work as Sir Herbert’s 
houlekeeper choice to give her, more for the difpofition of 
her time than for any cinclument fhe could derive from it. 

* Sir He:bert had one daughter married in Scotla:.4. wh 
feldom or ever viiited him; and his only fon, who lived 
with him, had imbibed, from the example ef Wis far) 
fince the death of Lady Williams, a love { 
a partiality for Swantea, that prevented his wifes from 
roving beyond it. The old Englith holpitality prevailed in 
their houte, but its vifitors were confined to their poorer 
neighbours, who always found a welcom: in it, 

as There was A communication through a fhrabbery into 
a part of Sir Herbert’s houfe, in which was my apartment, 


From thence my Julia could teal unperceived there, when | 


at times fhe wifhed to viflit me, unreftrained by the nec cliary 
formalities of drets or the being oblerved by the family, 


(To be concluded in our next.) 


for folit tas le ; and 


| JHE STORM. 


4A FRAGMENT, 


I, is dark, and a filent gloom pervades the face of Heaven 
and of Eatth, that makes my foul expand to fuch a magni- 
tude, as if it would burft the very bofom which contains it, 
—All is filent !—Fear takes pofleflion of my mind; when, 
from an angry cloud, the liquid flames flath forth with ter- 
-rible fublimity ; darting from heaven to earth, from earth 
to heaven, with fuch repeated fwiftnefs, blazing expanfive 
through the heaven’s high vaults, then on a fudden vanifh- 
ing! On rolls the diftant thunder folemnly fublime, and 
with the pelting rain and howling wind, approaches nearer : 
between each peal out flafhes the fulphureous flame, illu- 
mining the rufhing catara&t with its light; fucceeded by a 
crafh moft horrible, which fhakes the very carth to its cen- ; 
tre! Once more a fombre gloom {preads over the face of 
_nature—again, all is terror and confufion!— 








Duptey., 


VISDOM. 


Lurssons of Wifdom have never fuch power over us as 

when they were wrought into the heart through the ground 
work of a flory which engages the paffions. Is it that we 
are like iron and muit firft be heated before we can be 
wrought upon? or is the heart fo in love with deceit, that 
where a true report will not reach it, we muft cheat it with 
a fable, in order to come at truth P 





LEVITY. 


A Devonfhire droll has thus burlefqued the lullababy paf- 
torel of Shenitone, ‘*-My banks they are furnifh’d wih | 
becs, &c.”’ | | 


My beds are ali furnifh’d with fleas, 
Whofe bitings invite me to fcratch; 
Well ftock’d are my orchards with jays, 
And my pig fties white over with thatch. 


I f-ldom a pimple have met, : 
Such health does magnecia beftow: 
My horfepond ts border’d with wet, 
Where burdock ind marfh-mallows grow. 








| ANECDOTES. 
| 
A GENTLEMAN, reading in one of the public prints, : Bi 


that Mr. Moxday, of Oxford, was dead, exclaimed,—* Alas{ 


my friends, we now have reaion to lameat, like Aurelius, 
that we have loft a day !” 


——s --— 
-_——_ -= 





A GENTLEMAN,Sreading in one of the daily prints 


that thirteen hundred of the French had been drowned, {aid, 





| ‘* ‘Thus ihould the courage of all our enemies be damped,” 
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Hear him but reafon in divinity, 

And, all admiring, with an inward wifh 

You would defire that he were mace a Prelate. 

Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 

You’d fay it had been all his ftudy : 

Lift his difcourfe of war, and you {hall hear 

A fearful battle, rendered you ia mufic : 

Turn him to any caufe of policy, 

The gordian knot of it he will unloole 

Familiar as.his garter ; when he {peaks, 

The air, a chartered libertine, is ftill; 

And the mute wonder lurketh in men’s ears, 

To fteal his {weet and honeyed ientences. 
SHAKESPEARE, 


No charafter of antiquity is more brilliant and captivating, 
than that of Alchibiades, the verfatile Athenian. Cornelius 
Nepos, the Roman biographer, has on.this occafion, become 
the very Rubens of chara¢ter painters, and has happily fketch- 
ed every flexile feature.—Nature, fays he, appears to have 
exerted her ftvongeft energies in moulding Alchibiades, In 
the hour of bufinefs he was a ftatefman, a general and an 
orator. In the hour of revel, the rakes retired from that bagnio 
at twelve, which the accommcdating Alcibiades gladdened at 
two, Inhabiting a city, ftudious of magnificence, he fur- 
paffed in equipage, the moft oftentatious grandees ; and, when 
an exile among the hardy Thebans, hecarried heavier burdens 
than the broade{t fhouldered porter in Boetia, At Lacedemon 
his palate relithed the black broth of Sparta ; among the diffo- 
lute Thracians, thofe fenfual {wine of Epicurus’s {tye, the 
greyeft veteran of Venus made one facrifice, leis than he ; 
and in all the taverns of Thrace, Bacchus could not recognize 
amore thirfly toper. 

If we dedu& from Alchibiades his compliance with vici- 


ous cuftoms,. ro model of conduft, can be mere worthy | 


imitation and praife. 
fembling nobleman, who poflibly pufhed the praile of flexibi- 


cenfured ; and the narrow Knox, in his dogmatizing eflays | 
has afferted, that the .meaneft felfifhnefs is the parent of | 


verfatility. But, though the Tunbridge teacher, oftenta- 
tioufly vaunts of his intimacy with the Bible, he forgot that 


Paul of Tarfus, whofe knowledge of the world was as indu- | 


bitable as his piety, exhorts to ** become all things to all 
men, if by any means we may gain fome.” Paul was no 


lefs a gentleman than faint ; and his knowledge of the world | 


taught him the propriety of varying his means to fecure the 
end, and to become a moft accommodating apoftle.. Hence 
his compliment to Agrippa, for his fkill in the jurifpru- 
dence of Judea. Hence his adroitnefs in perfuading the 
fuperftitious men of Athens, that the Being they, and he 
worfhipped, were the fame. Hence he could charm both 


the courtly Felix, and the camp-bred centurion. 
If the art of pleafing be worth practice in fociety, then 
will the praifes of verfatility be fully juftifed, He who in 





Since the wra of Chetteifield, a dif- | 
} 
lity of manners too far, accommodation has been acrimonioufly | 
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converlation, adheres to topics peculiar to himfelf, or toa 
profeflion, defervedly dubbed pedant ; and al! unite in 
frowning. upon him, by whom all are equally negle&ed. 
Minds of the firft energy, may fometimes effe& the unyield- 
ing quality of the oak, rather than the fupplenefs of the ozier, 
A cardinal Ximenes, a chancellor Thurlow, and a fecretary 
Pitt, may be * original and unaccomodating.” But he, 


_ whom every circle courts, is that Proteus in demeanour, who 


can with the fame eafe that he fhifts his fhoe, mutilate, or in- 
creale his bows, accordingly, as he affociates with the cit, or the 








courtier, The obje& of our fondeft admiration is the man of 
letters and the man of the world blended, who can fublimely 
{peculate with {cience in the morning, and agreeably trifle 
with ladies at night. OF this clafs is Charles Cameleon, 
Vhe ‘* omnis homo’”’ of Horace, the * all accomplifhed”’ of 
Pope Charles, when at fchool, was equally the darling of 
the {cholars, on the frit form, and the truants on the lower. 
He could repeat the five declenfioas with promptitude, and 
then drive hoop, or tofs balls alertly.. With the fame faci- 
lity, could. he make corre& latin, and high flying kites. 
Unaided. by the * ladder to Parnaffus,’? he would now af- 
cend to the fummit of Virgilian verfe, and now grovel in 
the mire, to win marbles of every {fportive {choolfellow, 
At the univerfity he heard morning prayers with the fad- 
dened fedatenefs: of a Pharifee, argued with tutors on per- 
fonal identity, as if infpired by the very fpirit of Locke-— 
and,.on fyllogiftic ground, vanquifhed every Ariftotelean 
adverfary.. At noon you might fee him fauntering with 
loungers, and kindling a {mile even in vacancy’s face. The 
declining fun left him deploring, that twilight fhould {nap 
{peculation’s thread. ; or compel him to leave unfinifhed the 
fong to Myra ; and when the college bell tolled twelve, his 


convivial club chofe Charles prefident, and the room would. 


echo with, 


*¢ Since we've tarried all day to drink down the Sun, 
“ Let’s tarry, and drink down the Siars.’’ 


Educated for the bar, Cameleon is now. an eloquent and: 


employed advocate. But year-books and entries, cannot 
preclude the fyitem of Sydenham, and Saurin’s fermons. An 
apothecary, hearing him harrangue upon the tuperiority of 


Brown to Boerhave, miftakes him fora regular bred phylician, - 


and afks, when he received a medical degree from Edinburgh. 
Chailes is intimately converfant with all the fathers of the 
church, repeats whole pages from Juftin Martyr, and quotes 
St. Gregory on good works with more readinefs than the 
parfon. Ashe converfes with the grave, or thegay, he isal- 
ternately a believer, and a f{ceptic : and one Sunday, after 
acknowledging to adevout deacon, that the internal evidence 


of chriftianity was its chief corner fone ; when afternoon. 


fervice was over, he agreed, to pleafe a difciple of Voltaire, 
that the clafhing teflimony of four evangelifts, completely 
corroded the root of our religion.. Among the ladies, he 
holds moft gracefully.“ ’twixt his finger and thumb, a poun- 
cet box,’’ and chatters on Canterbury-gowns and French 
millinery, like a fop of France. 
quotes Hogarth’s * analyfis of beauty,’ 


> 


and viewing Trum- 


bull’s. celebrated painting of the fortie from Gibralter, the 


To a lover of the fine arts, . 
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FOR JUNE, 


found fome fad confolation in belicving that all Frenchmen 
It would have been fome alleviation of her 
forrows if Augufte had been forced to abandon her; and 


ertift acknowledged that he talked of lights and fhades more 
rapidly and correctly than him(elf. In a club of wits, he 
declaims Shakefpeare, in a ftyle of Garrick, he repeats origi- | 
nal poems, the very gems of fancy, and fets the ‘ table on 
a roar’? with merry tales, and ludicrous combination,. The 
eye of every reveller brightens at his approach, and when he 
retires, Milton’s invocation to Mirth is unanimoully applied : 

** Hafte thee Cuartes and bring with thee 

Jeft and youthful jollity, 

Sport that wrinkled care derides, 

And laughter holding both his fides.’’ 


INTERESTING STORY OF MADELAINE, 
BY HELEN MARIA,WILLIAMSe 
[Concluded from page 399. } 
Writer iit pafled the remaining part of the winter 


in the convent of during which period fhe received 
frequent letters from Augufte ; and when {pring arrived he 





vonjured her, inftead of removing to her own province, to | 


remain a little longer in her prefent fituation; and flattered 
her with hopes of being able ere long to fulfil thofe engage- 
ments upon which all his happinels depended, 

In the fummer of this year an event took place which 
will render that fummer: forever memorable. ‘The French 
nation, too enlightened to bear any longer thofe monftrous 
oppreffions which ignorance of its juft rights alone had to- | 
lerated, fhook off its fetters, and the revolution was accom- 
plifhed. 

Madelaine was a firm friend to the revolution, which fhe 
was told had made every Frenchman free. ‘ And if every 
Frenchman is free,’? thought Madelaine, “ furely every 
Frenchman may marry the woman he loves.” It appeared 
to Madelaine, that, putting all political confiderations, points 
upon which the had not much meditated, out of the quet- 
tion, obtaining liberty of choice in. marriage was alone well 
worth the trouble of a revolution; and fhe was as warm a 





patriot from this fingle idea, as if fhe had {tudied the decla- 
ration of rights made by the Conftituent Affembly, in all its 
extent and conlequences, 

The Count de , who was informed of the correfpon- 
dence between the two lovers, and who {aw little hopes of 
his fon’s fubdying a paflion which this intercourfe of letters 
ferved to cherifh, contrived means to have Augufte’s letters 
intercepted at the convent, In vain Madelaine enquired | 
vith all the anxiety of tendernefs for letters. In vain fhe 
counted the hours till the return of the poft-days.. Poft 
after poft arrived, and brought no tidings of Augufte, | 
Three months pafled in the cruel torments of anxiety and | 
fufpenfe, and were at length fucceeded by defpair.. Made- | 
laine believed fhe was forgotten—forgotten by Augufte !— | 
She confulted her own heart, and it feemed to her impofii- | 

| 
| 





ble ; yet, after a filence of three months, fhe could doubt | 
no longer. 

Poor Madelaine now recolle&ed with anguifh, inftead of | 
pleafure that all Frenchmen were free,. She would have | 


| 














‘T9T° HOS 


were flaves, 


fhe fancied fhe could have borne to lole him, if fhe had 
been fure that he ftill loved her—it was lofing him by his 
own fault that filled her heart with pangs almoft infup- 
portable, 

The little pittance which Madelaine, after paying her 
father’s debts, had left for her own fupport, was inluflicient 
to defray her expenfes as a penfioner in the convent. She 
had already, by her fweetnefs and gentlenels, gained the af- 
feétions of fome of the nuns, to whom fhe was alfo attached, 
and who inceflantly conjured her to take the veil. ‘ And 
why,” fhe fometimes exclaimed, ** why fhould I hefitate 
any longer in fo doing? Since Augulte is loft, what have 
I to regret in renouncing the world ? What facrifice do L 
make? what happinefs do I refign ?” 

Madelaine had no ties to the world, of which fhe knew 
but little: but to feparate herfelf irrecoverably, and for 
ever, from him to whom her foul was devoted—to fee him, 
to hear his voice no more—to take vows which would make 
it even acrime to think of him—to banifh him even from 
her thoughts—alas ! Madelaine felt like Eloifa— 


‘¢ All is not Heav’n’s while Abelard has part, 
Still rebel nature holds out half my heart!” 


Sometimes, too, the idea occured, that Augufle might 
love her ftill—** And am I then,” thought Madelaine, ‘* go- 
ing to reduce myfelf to a {late in which I fhall be forced to 
wifh he were unfaithful, inorder to fave me from the ago. 
nies of remorfe !’”’—She put off all thoughts of entering on 
her novitiate for fome weeks longer—no letters-arrived, and 
again her refolution to take the veil returned ‘* Why,” 
cried fhe, * why fhould I {till continue to lament that incon 
ftant lover who thinks of me no more! Alas, alas, did he 
not fee the anguith of my foul at parting with him ?-—Does 
he aot know the deferted fituation in which I am left ?-- 
Oh, yes! he knows I have no other refuge, no other re- 
fource, than taking the veil-—no doubt he withes to hear I 
have done fo—-he will find in my renunciation of the world 
fome excufe for his infidelity—-Oh, heavens! will Auguite 
hear then that I am feparated from iim for ever without one 
figh P—Ah, why need I deliberate any longer ?—-My trials 
will foon be pait—I feel that my heart will break—yes, 
death will come to my relief—and in heaven I fhall fnd.my 
father !”’ 

Madelaine, at length, determined to join the holy fifters 
hood of the convent, The white veil for her novitiate was 
prepared.. The day was fixed; when, proftrate with her face 
towards the earth, and with flowers {cattered over her, and a 
part of her long trefles cut off, fhe was to enter upon that 
folemn trial preparatory to her eternal renunciation of the 
world—of Augufte ! 


A few days before that which was appointed for the cere-- 
mony, Madelaine was called to the parlour, where fhe found. 
her lover, with fome of the municipal officers of the town. 


weating their national Icarfs, . 


i 
' 
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Made! 


Ma >fialht of Augufte, 


with difficulty reached 
achair, in which fhe feil while 
could not fort fome imprecations againfh the i: 


rare 


ale, Ab t, 


. ‘ re c. ’ . ret 
back ifenielets; Auguite 


7 ste a | 
wre ring 


4 


by wi! they were (eparated, and which preven 


He, 


2 “ am bao 
ving to uci 
< 


sf ! la; - “Aw ere 
Madelaine recovered. 


im £ afiittance, however, procured 


beads 


a 


rom 


elp, 
One of the neieee officers then 
they had received the 
Affembly, 
that the 
new 
laine to leave the convent immediately. 
thefe laft words, Madelaine looked at her lover, 
haftened to explain to her that his uncle, who loved him, 
and pitied his fufferings, h ad at length made a will, leaving 


him his fortune, upon condition that his father confented 


4 
. 


A, il 
and i 


om 


that 
day before a decree of the National 


He 


informed her, 
« s | ae ’ 
uhiddlan any nuns to be profeffed, added, 


municit pality had already given tnformation of this 
, - / ’ 

vho had confented to allow Made- 

As he pronounced 


Auguite 


law to the ‘abbefs, 


to his marriage with Madelaine, 

When ines lover and the municipal officers departed, 
Madel retired to her apartment, to give way to thole 
delicious tears which were poured from a heart pri bibtn, 
with wonder, thankfulnefs, and joy. When her firft emo- 
tions had fubfided, fhe began to pack up her little wardrobe 
in preparation for leaving the convent on the following day, 
** | always loved the revolution,” thought Madelaine, as 
fhe laid afide the white gown in which fhe was to be mar- 
ried the next morning; ‘and this laft decree is furely of 
all others the belt and wileft—but if it had come too 
late!——-”’,_ At this idea Madelaine took up the veil for 
her novitiate, which lay upon her table, and bathed it with 
a flood of tears. 

The next morning Augufte and Madelaine were married 
in the parith church of , and immediately after the 
ceremony fet out for Paris; where they now live, and are, 
Iam told, two of the happicft people, and the beft patriots 
in France. 
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IVAR AND MATILDA. 


A TRADITIONAL TALE IN TNE ISLE OF MAN, 


1s the thirteenth century, Ivar, a young and gallant knight, | 


was enamoured of the beauteous Matilda. Her birth and 
fortune were inferior; 
diftinétions. and was molt ardently beloved. 
The fan€tion of the king was alone wanting to confummate 
their happinefs. To obtain this, in obedience to the 
cuftom of the ifland, prefented his bride to Reginald, a gay 
and amorous prince ; who, flruck with the beauty and inno- 
of Matilda, heightened by an air of modefty, imme- 


. banifhed Ivar from his 


He loved, 


Ivar, 


cen 
diet. for fome pretended crime 
prefence, and by cients aataesas the virgin. 

indignation alternately {welled her bofom; till, 
excefs of anguifh, fhe {unk into a {tate of infenfibility. 


from the 


On 


awakening, her virtue was infulted by the approaches of 


the tyrant. She however, deaf to his infinuations, | 
and only {miled at hts menaces, IJrt itated at her contempt, 


and flattering himfelf that feverity would fubdue her truth | 


was, 


but his generous mind difdained fuch | 


Grief and | 


on | 











} 
} 


Serpe eee cee eee one 


bleeding for her fufferings. 
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and chaftity, he imprifoned her in the moft folitary apart- 


ment of the caftle ; where, for fome menths, fhe paffed the 


tedieus night and day in tears} far more folicitous for 
than affeéted by her own misfortunes, 


the 
fate of Ivar, 

In the mean time, Ivar, failing in an attempt to revenge 
his injuries, aflumed the monaflic habit, and retired into 
Rufhen Abbey. Here he dedicated his life to piety ; but 
his heart was ftill devoted to Matilda, For her he fighed; 
for her he wept; to indulge his forrows without re- 
{traint, would frequently withdraw into the gloomiett foli- 
tudes. In one of thofe folitary rambles he difcovered a 
grotto, which had been long unfrequented. The gloom and 
filence of this retirement correfponding with the anguifh of 
his mind, he fauntered onward, without refle&ing where 
ihe fubterraneous path might condu& hime His imagination 
was pourtraying the graces of Matilda, while his heart was 
From this reverie of woe, he 
however, foon awoke, by the fhrieks of a female, 
Advancing cagerly, he heard in a voice nearly exhaufted—— 
‘© Mother of God! fave Matilda!”” while, through a chink 
in the barrier that now feparated them, he faw the virgin, 
with difhevelled hair and throbbing bofom, about to be 
facrificed to the luft and violence of Reginald. Rage and 
nadnefs gave new energy to Ivar; whe, forcing a piffage 
through the barrier, rufhed upon the tyrant ; tird, 


and, 


was, 


feizing 


his tword, which lay carelelsly on the table, plunged it into 


its ma(ter’s bofom. 

The tyrant died; and the lovers, through this fubterra- 
neous. communication, efcaped to the fea-fide, where they 
fortunately met with a boat which conveyed them to Ire- 
land: and in that kingdom the remainder of their years was 
devoted to the moft exquifite of all human felicities ; the 
raptures of a generous love, heightened by mutual admira- 
tion and gratitude. 

This is the fubftanee of the tradition; but, according to 
fome of the Manks records, Reginald was lain by Ivar, not 
in the caftle of Rufhen, but in a neighbouring iacacdibens 
This variation of the {cene, however, does not materially 
atieét the credit of the tradition ; as the Manks hiftorians 
impute Reginald’s death, not fo much to Ivar’s ambition, as 
to his revenge of private injuries, 


ee 
————— 


ANECDOTES ann REMAINS 


OF PERSONS CONNEE€TED WITH THE FRENCH REVOQ- 


LUTION, 





MapameE LAFAYETTE. 


+ dirs lady, the wife of a man whofe hiftory is blended 
with two important revolutions, was a marchione(ls before 
the late changes in France; the family name of her hufband 
was allo both {pelled and pronounced differently, being 
then De la Fayette; but the de being a mark of nobility, as 
having a feudal aliufion (the Frencia term it, a nomme de 
terre) it was, of ,courfe, omitted on the extun@ion of titles, 











Madame La 
of greatnels, the mutability of fortune, and the inefficacy 
Deicended from an ancient lineage, united to 
an amiable and illuftrious hufband, who poffefled eftates in 


fayette is an eminent inftance of the inftability 


ef wealth. 
and the Weit-Indies; fhe, neverthelefs, 


Europe, America, 
e molt bitter calamities that 


has not been exeinpted from th 
can affli& fuffering humanity, 
When L-sfayette refiited the commands of the fole re- 
te power in France, his ** widowed wife” 
ider the defpotitin of Rebefpierre, fhe ef- 
> by a miracle (part of her family was actu. 
but what to foine will ap- 
ecmiiiting captivity 


maining legitima 
was snlasde d. “U; 
taped death only 


’ 


all ly immolated to h is vengeance } 


pear more terrible, fhe experienced an unr 


of fifteen months, during which, fhe fuffered ail the her- 
rors of a clofe confinement, being immured within four 


walls, es poeta to a feanty and precarious diet, fecluded 
from her children, and prohibited even. from the light of 
heaven, 

On the death of the 
once mere heard, and fhe was liberated, 
her affli@ted daughters. But fhe was a wife as well 
and her beloved hufband was fill in bondage ; 


of 


» tyrant, the voice of humanity was 
and reftored to the 
arins of 

haces 
as a mother! 


for he who had endeavoured to avert the execution 


Louis XVI, (fuch is the gratitude of courts) was languifh- 
ing in an Auftrian prifon! 
She accordingly repaired to Hamburgh, accompanied by 


for fhe had not we ith foticrans to hire 


1e poffe fies alcfty ienfe of inde- 


her children only, 
a fingle Saeatie. and 
which taught her to rejef&t pecuniary affiltance, 
frieirds. As foon her 
and prof- 


pendence, 


e 


even from her few remaining 2s 
health was a little reftored, fhe pofted to Vienna, 
tiated herielf at the feet of thee 

Francis 11], is in the flower of his youth. The chilling 
hand of age has not yet rendered him morofe; and furely 
victory cannot have biunted his feelings, and made him at 
once haughty and infenfrble! No! no! there is nota prince 
ef his houie, from the obigure count de Hapiburg, of a 
former period, to the late powerful tenant of the Imperial 
who has ‘had more occafion to find and to feel that 


em p O1Or. 


ciadem, 
he is a man. 

Weeping. beauty did not fupplicate in vain; the German 
monarch raiied her from her lowly pofture, and promifed 
better days, Wiuth-his permiffion, fhe flew on 
affetion, and, ftrengt! 1ened by dontecsl love, 
the gate of the fortrefs that confined her deadty beloved 
hufband, whole fpeedy deliverance (vain idea!) fhe hoped 
inftantly to announce, 


knocked at 


The maffive bolis of the dungeon give way, -the grating | 


hinges of the iron doors pierce the ears; fhe and her virgin 
daughters are eyed, fearched, rifled, by an odious and hor- 
sible gaoler ; and thofe, who, but a moment before, deemed 
themfelves deliverers, now find themfelves captives! 
Reclining in the bottom of thy dungeon, thefe tears can- 
not be feen, thefe fighs cannot be heard, nor can the quick 


decay of youth and beaut y, cankered in the bloom, and dif- 


folving amidft the horrors of a German prifon, be contem- 


plated, 





the wing s of 


But the heart of fympathy throbs for you, ye lovely 


FOR JUNE, 


| 
| 


| 














| will fhed a generous tear at their recital, 


| Dumaouriez to, 


| Ramfiy, Carpenter’s Point, 
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the pre- 


ait iY 


mourners ; the indignation of mankind is arouled ; 
fent age fhudders at your unmerited fufferings ; and polterity 
Anguifh may not 


| yet rend the bofoms of your perlecutors, but a dreadful 


| futurity awaits them, and, were it poflible to ¢. ‘cape the 
| fcourge of offended hooves, they will yet 


eupericnce all: 


the vengeance of indignant hiftory ! 








CHaAMPAGNEAUX 


Ww AS the editor of one of the three-fcore newspapers; 
that imparted the revolutionary f{timulus to France. He 
is the Sothinis of a numerous family ;. a man of. unimpeeched 
morals, and was attached to hi berty from principle, at a time, 
nd in a country, when it was not unufual tobe io, from 
He was fele&ted by Roland on account 
of his induftry and talents ; and was put by him at the head 
of the principal divifion of the home department. In fhort, 
he became, what is termed in 


a 


mere {peculation ! 


during his adminiftration, 


oe P 


England, under fecretary of frate. 
= “ye 
Camus, & 
pe 
7 is another of Roland’s eléves, and does great credit 
‘to his difcernment, Soon efter the re fignetion of his fri iend 
1, 


emoer 


he guitted the home department, and was ele(ted am 
t 


of the Convention, and is now prefen 
legiflature. He was one of the deputies delivered over by 
and confined by, - Prince de ce eg 
From an Auftrian prifon he has been reftored to the exercife 
of his legiflative fun€tions, (for he is one of the two thirds) 
and, on the firft vacancy, is likely to become a member ot 
the Diredtory, 
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MARRIED, 
On the evening of the Sth infiant at the feat of Colonel 
Cecil county, by the Rev, Mr-> 
Serrimus Crayproore, of the city of Phila- 
r?P 


Ireland, Mr, 
delphiz, to the amiable Milfs Enrtzanert 

Oa Saturday evening lalt, by the Rev. Mr, Miildollar, 
Mr, -Exveazer Reip, of to Mifs CarueRinag 


AckEekson of Orange County. 


LK. 
this c¢! ity, 


----— 


OQOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 


” Breil the 11th to the 17th ent, 


MET 





THERMOMETOR Prevailing OBSERVATIONS 
obierved ‘at winds. onthe WEATHER. 
6, 4. M. 3, P. M. be. 3: 6. 3: 
deg. 100. deg. 100. 

June it] 66 80 nw. do. | clearh. wd. do.do. 
12} 64 81 w. sw. |clearlt. wd. do. do. 
13 { 79 76 sw. se. | rn lt. wd. do. dot. 18: 
14 | 64. 73 “nw. do. {clearlt.wd. dodo, 
15 | GO 85 SW. w. | clearit. wd. do. 
16 | 60° 77 e. do. |r.t. Ig.cl. It. w.do.d 
17 |, 66 77 w. n. raters hee do. ey 
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ODE TO TRAGEDY. 


Hac. fifter of the fable Role! 

*Tis thine to meliorate the foul, 

To draw the tender tear from pity’s eye, 

While iuil’ring virtue keaves the length’ning figh, 
And groans beneath oppreflion’s rod ; 

Or filial duty weeps a parent’s woe ; 

Pale conftancy hangs o’er her urn, 

Diiraéted love laments, from all his wifhes torn. 
Oh, wife vicifiitudes of fate belaw ! 

To humble haughty man, and lift the foul to God. 


The frantic eye, the hurrying pace, 

‘Th’ impreflive horrors of thy face, 

For me have more fublime delights 

Than all thy laughing fifters airy flights : 
When Shakefpeare bears the foul along 

In all the native majeity of fong, 

Now fires with rage, now chills with fear, 
Now melts the icy breaft with pity’s tear : 
Alike in all, oh, bard fublime! 

Above the rankling rage of death and time. 


But ah! what hideous forms around thee throng! 
Can thefe inftill the moral fong ? 

See Virtue finks beneath the villain’s hand ! 
Succefsful Murder hails his bloody band! 
Lo! wild Defpair’s relentlefs knife 

High rais’d againft his facred life! 

Blind Jealoufy the poifoned drug prepares ! 
*Till horror’s ftarting eye-ball glares, 

And {quallid Terror flies befare, 

While recklefs Fury rufhes on, 

His poniard red with recking gore, 

Warm from the heart in which he liv’d alone’! 


Tis paft; ftill virtue claims thy care, 

The fev’rifh reign of vice foon melts in air. 
For, lo! another train fucceeds, 

Avengers of atrocious deeds ! 

See purple Guilt, with look aghaft, 

By torturing paflions vexed fore, 

Poffefs’d his foul with haggard fear, 

As conicience ftill to virtue dear 

Holds up a gloomy picture of the paft, 

And keen remorfe ftill bids him ‘ fleep no more,” 
Till tears of forc’d contrition ceafelefs flow, 
And fturies hurl him to the fhades below. 


Oh goddefs of the tear-fwoln eye! 

Be facred»Juitice ever nigh, 

In all her grizly horrors ciad ! 

To tell the tyrant trembling on his throne 

He lives not for himfelf alone. 

In vain he ’fcapes from human law ; 

Her airy minifters ftill haunt the bad, 

Sink deep into his foul, and keep him ftill in awe. 


Sweet Mufe! thy leffons teach the foul 
The wayward paffions to controul ; 

By heaven implanted they for nobleft ends, 
When reafon’s fober lamip attends, 
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Afar from error’s dark and devious way, 

To guide our fteps wo truth's effulgent day. 

Ah foolith man! why quit her cheering ray ? 
The tranquil pleafure’s her’s that never cloy 

With her alone dwells virtue, happinefs, and joy. 





TO THE EVENING STAR. 


Barcur eye of penfive eve! refplendent orb _ 
That o’er the mifty mountains fhineft clear ; 

Like a-rich gem, 

Upon an Athiop’s brow! 


Thy lamp ferene, my now benighted fteps 


Dire&s, to that blett fpot where dwells my fair, 


Twin rivals who can boaft 
More pure, more bright than thee. 


For not thy lovely light, that kindly cheers 
The fullen frown of unpropitious night ; 
Is half fo {weet as truth, 
That beams in beauty’s eyes. 


Noi all the little waking elves, that rife 
From out their rofy bow’rs of velvet buds, 
Where they had flept the day, 
To dance thy rays beneath, 


Feel fuch delight as does this breaft, when thou 
With radiant luftre fhew’ft the happy hour, 
That leads from fcenes of care 


To ftill domettic blifs. 








SONNET ON EARLY IMPRESSION 


\ \ ARM’D with the gen’rous flame that {preads a glow 
O’er youth’s gay breaft, with boundlefs joy we view, 
The objeéts to our ravifh’d fenfes new, 

And hail the fun, whofe glorious rays beftow 


Such vary’d beauties on Creation’s form: 

So when we wond’ring fee a mighty mind, 

Sent to delight, initru€t, and guide mankind, 
Our breafts with rapt’rous praifes, kindling warm— 


‘Sudden we fee its fhade,—and backward ftart, 


Checking the loud applaufe ;—in meafur’d pace, 
Comes cold Ditcretion with her doubting face, 
And claps her frigid hand upon the heart ; 


‘Ah! when fhall man his praife unbounded pay ?— 


When God fhall be the theme—and heav’n’s own light the day. 


————_— - 





EPIGRAM. 


HINT TO A POOR AUTHOR, 


: V \ HY this verbofe redundant ftyle, 
Think you the more the better ? 

A, Undoubted!y—for know my friend 
I fell it by the ratrer. 
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